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R. SPENCER FITZGERAmJfrime for a woman who is married to

Mi If still in England,,! request-
ed to communicate with "M,"

at Vagali's Library, Cook's- - Alley, Led-ha- m

Street, Soho.
Peter Huff laid the paper down upon

his desk. His eyes were set in an un-
usually retrospective stare. Who was
this whom sought to probe his past, to
renew an acquaintance with a dead per-
sonality? "M" could be but one per-
son! What did she want of him? Was
it possible that, after all, a little flame
of sentiment had been kept alight in
her bosom, too that in' the quiet mo-
ments her thoughts had turned toward
him as his had so often done to her?,

Then a sudden idea an ugly thought
drove the tenderness from his face.

She was no longer Maud Barnes she
was Mrs. John Dory, and Jobn'Do'ry
was nis enemy; louia there be treach-
ery lurking beneath those simple lines?
Things had not gone well with John
Dory lately. Somehow or other, his
cases seemed to have crumpled into
dust. He was no longer held in the
same esteem at Scotland xard. xet
could even John Cory stoop to such
means as these?

He turned in his chair.
"Miss Brown," he said, "please take

your pcnai.
He marked the advertisement with a

ring and passed it to her.
"Reply to that as "follows," he said:

Dear Sir:
"I notice in the Daily Mail of this

morning that you are inquiring through
the "personal' column for the where-
abouts of Mr. Spencer Fitzgerald. That
gentleman has been a client of mine,
and I have been in occasional
cation with him. If you will inform me
of the nature of your business, I may,
perhaps, be able to put you in touch
with Mr. Fitzgerald. You will under-
stand, however, that, under the circum-
stances, I shall require proofs of your
good faith. Truly yours.

TETER RUFF."
Miss Brown glanced through the

"Did you say Dear sir?'" she
asked.

"Certainly!" Peter Ruff answered.
She turned unwillingly to her ma-

chine.
"Mr. Fitzgerald is very much better

"That depends." he answered.
"Who do you suppose 'M' is?" she

asked.
"With your assistance," Peter Ruff

remarked, a little sarcastically with
your very kind assistance I propose to
find out!"

Miss Brown sniffed and banged at
the keys of her typewriter.

"That girl from Streat-ham- '"

she murmured to herself.
A few politely worded letters were

exchanged. "M" declined to reveal her
identity, but made an appointment to
visit Mr. Ruff at his office. The morn-
ing she was expected he was palpably
nervous. Miss Brown, who had arrived
a little late, sat .ith her back turned
upon him, and ignored even his usual
morning greeting. The atmosphere of
the office was decidedly chilly! For-
tunately, the expected visitor arrived
early

Peter Ruff rose to receive his 'former
sweetheart with an agitation perforce
concealed, yet to him poignant indeed.
for it was indeed .Maud who entered
the room and came toward him with
carefully studied embarrassment and
half doubtfully extended hand. He did
not see the cheap millinery, the slightly
more developed figure, the passing of
that insipid prettiness which had once
charmed him into the bloom of an over-ear- ly

maturity. His eyes were blinded
with that sort of masculine chivalry
the heritage only of fools and very
clever men which takes no note of
such things. It was Miss Brown who,
from her place in the corner of the
room, ran over the cheap attractions of
this unwelcome visitor with an expres-
sion of scornful wonder; who appreci-
ated, with merciless judgment, her
mincing speech, her cheap, flirtatious
method.

Maud, with a diffidence not altogeth-
er assumed, accepted the chair which
Peter Ruff placed 'for her.

"I am sure, Mr. Ruff." she said, look-
ing demurely into her lap, "I ought not
to have come here. I feel terribly
guilty. It's such an uncomfortable
sort of position, too, isn't it?"

"I am sorry that you find it so,"
Peter Ruff said. "If there is anything
I can do""You are very kind," she murmured,
"but, you see, we are perfect strangers
to one another. You don't know me at
all, do you? and I have only heard of
you through the newspapers. You
might think all sorts of things about
my coming here to make inquiries about
a gentleman"

"I can assure you," Peter Ruff said,
sincerely, "that you need have no fears

no fears at all. Just speak to me
quite trankly. Mr. was a
friend of yours, was be not?"

Maud simpered.
"He was more than that," she an-

swered, looking down. "We were en-
gaged to be married."

Peter Ruff sighed.
"I knew all about it," he declared.

"Fitzgerald used to tell me everything."
"You were his friend?" she asked,

looking him in the fact
"I was," Peter Ruff answered fer-

vently, "his best friend 1"
She sighed.
"In some ways," she. remarked soft-

ly, "you remind me of him."
"You could scarcely say anything,"

Peter Ruff murmured, "which would
give me more pleasure. I am flattered."

She shook her head.
"It isn't flattery," she said, "it's the

truth. Yon may be a few years older,
and Spencer had a very nice mustache,
which you haven't, but you are really
npt unlike. Mr. Ruff, do tell me where
he is!"

Peter Ruff coughed.
"You must remember," he said, "that

Mr. Fitzgerald's absence was caused by
events of a somewhat unfortunate char,
acter."

I know all about it," she answered,
with a little sigh.

"You can appreciate the fact, there-
for." Peter Ruff continued, "that as'
his friend and well-wish- I can scarce-
ly disclose his whereabouts without his
permission. Will yon tell me exactly
why you want to meet him again?"

She blushed betrayed, in fact all the
signs of confusion which might have
been expected from her.

"I suppose," she simpered, "I suppose
yon are one of these who think it a

- K

even want to see, for a few 'moments,
an bld sweetheart?" "

"I am to understand, then," Peter
Ruff remarked, "that your reason'tor
wishing to meet Mr. Fitzgerald again
is purely a sentimental one?"

"I am afraid it is," she murmured;
"I .have thought of him so often lately.
He was such a dear! I have never been
sufficiently thankful that "he got away
that night At the time, I was very
angry, but often since then I have
wished that I could have passed out
with him into the fog and been lost'
but I mustn't talk luce this! Please
don't misunderstand me,Mr. Ruff. I
am happily married quite happily mar;
ried!"

Peter Ruff siehed.
"I wonder," he asked, "if you would

do me the honor of lunching with me?
We might go to Prinee's or the Carl-
ton whichever you prefer. I will prom-
ise to talk about Mr. Fitzgerald all the
time."
:"Oh, .1 couldn't 1" Maud declared,

with a little gasp. "I'd love to go but
if we were seen! Wouldn't people
talk?" 'rntT Kurt smiled. Just the samel
dear, roooest little unngl

"I can asfure you," he said, "that
nothing whatever could be said against
our lunching together. A married lady
has always a great deal of latitude, you
know."

She looked up at him with a dazzling
smiie.

"I'd simply love to go to Prince's 1'

she declared.
"Catl" Miss Brown murmured, as

Peter Ruff and his client left the room
together.

Peter Ruff returned from his lunch
eon m no very jubiliant state of mind.
For some time he sat in his easy
chain with his legs crossed and .his fin-

ger tics Dressed dose together. looking
r. . ff .- - . . . ' . .
steaaiiy into space, anss Brown watch-
ed him from behind her machine.

TJisenchanted f she asked calmly.
"I am afraid" he admitted, hesitat

ingly, "that marriage with John Dory
has well, not had a beneficial effect
She allowed me. for instance, to hold
her hand in the cab! Maud would-nev-- er

have permitted a stranger to take
such a liberty in the old days."

Miss Brown smiled curiously.
"Is that all?" she asked.
"She certainly did seem," he admit-

ted, "to enjoy her champagne a great
deal, and she talked about her dull life
at home a little more, perhaps, than
was discreet to one who was presum-
ably a stranger. She was curious, too,
about dining out Poor little girl,
though. Just fancy, John Dory has
never taken her anywhere but to the nit
ot a theater!

"Wihch evening is it to be?" Miss
Brown asked.

"Something was said about Thurs-
day." Peter Ruff admitted.

"And her husband?" Miss Brown in-

quired.
"He happens to be in Glasgow for a

few days"
Miss Brown looked at her employer

steadily.
"Peter." she said, "are vou going to

let that woman make a fool of you?"
tie raised his eyebrows.
"Go on," he said: "say everything

you want to only, if you please, don't
speak disrespectfully of Maud."

"Hasn't it ever occurred to vou at
all," Miss Brown continued, "that this
Maud, or whatever you want to call her,
may be playing a low-dow- n game of
her husband's? He hates you, and he
has vague suspicions. Can't you see
that he is probably making use of your
infatuation for his wife, to try and get
you to give yourself away? Can't yon
see it Peter?"

I must admit he answered, with a
sigh, "that some suspicion of the sort
has interfered with my perfect enjoy-
ment of the morning."

Miss Brown drew a little breath of
relief.

"What are you going to do about it,
then?" she asked.

Peter Ruff coughed.
"The subject of Mr. Spencer Fitz-

gerald," he remarked, "seemed, some-
how or other, to drop into the back-
ground during our "luncheon. I pro-
pose, therefore, to continue to offer
to Mrs. John Dory my mos respect-
ful admiration. If she accepts my
friendship, and is satisfied with it so
much the better. I must admit that it
would give me a great deal of pleasure
to be her occasional companion at
such times when her husband happens
to be in Glasgow!"

"And supposing," Miss Brown asked,
"that this is not all she wants suppos-
ing, for instance, that she persists in
her desire for information concerning
Mr Spencer Fitzgerald?"

I was just thinking that out," Peter
Ruff said mildly, "when you spoke.'

On their next meeting, however, Peter
Ruff was forced to realize that his sec
retary's instinct had not misled her. It
was, alas, no personal and sentimental
regrets tor her tormer lover which had
brought the fair Maud to his office. The
pleasures of her evening were insuffi-
cient this time to keep her from recur-
ring continually to the subject of her
vanished lover. He tried strategy-jealo- usy

among other things.
"Supposing," he said, "supposing- - I

were to induce our friend to come to
London I imagine he would be fairly
safe now if he kept out of your hus-
band's way what would happen to
mer

"You I' she murmured, glancing at
him from behind her fan and then drop-
ping her eyes.

Certainly me!" he continued.
'Don't you think that I should be do-
ing myself a very ill turn if I brought
you two together? I am quite sure
that you still care for him.

She shook her held.
"Not a scrap!" she declared.
"Then why did you put that advertise- -

.ment in the paper?"! Ruff a'ked. with
aiuuuui uut swui directness.

She was not auick enough to narrv
his question. He read the truth in her
disconcerted face. Knowing- it now for
a certainty, he hastened to her aid.

"Forgive tne," he said, looking away.
"I should not have asked that Question.
I will write to Fitzgerald. I will tell. .. t , J .,

ujat you wane 10 sec mm, ano matfm it would be safe for him to
come to London."

Maud recovered herself quickly.
"And you needn't be jealous, really."

she whispered behind her fan. "I only
want to see him once for a 'few min-
utes to ask a, question. After that. I
don't care what becomes of him."

John Dory, waiting patiently at home

for his life's return, felt a certain un-
easiness wheri she swept into their little
sitting-roo-m yi all her cheap splendor
with flushed cheeks an obvious air of
satisfaction Jwith herself and disdain for
her 'immediate surroundings.

He looked at his wife with darkening
face. ' ' '

"WelL"Jie remarked, fcrumblingly,
t . t
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Passenger Rights ohRailway Trains
Interesting Variations Different States

Compiled Statistician Bulky Collection
Court Decisions.

Massachusetts,

Distinctions.

anyway"

throw point
courts differ. 'held
brakeman passengers
trains, while others maintain
conductors

Supreme Court Mississippi
decreed carrier railroad
lequlred assist passengers board
trains alight.

a car-
rier stops trains where passengers
cannot leave without dif-
ficulty. duty conductor

assist them.
Variety

Regarding place de-

train, courts .different States
handed down bewildering variety
decisions. many
decided announcement sta-
tion itself notice alight

passenger right leave
regular stop, though

destination. courts
have many

Injured while doing possibility
ofrecoverlng damages rather slight

courts would probably adjudge
guilty' contributory negligence.

North Carolina boarded
train daughter

three children, broke-hi-s

started.
damages secured them.

taken
notify trainmen

boarding
daughter. hurried

without delay, train
violent

Jump.
Burled railroad

Bute New York brief paragraph,
purport which rail-

road refuses check passenger's bag-
gage. passenger

further enjoined from collecting
from

valuable right passenger
which entitles baggage

carried which travels.
right upheld high-

est courts.
"What Constitutes BagEaae.

Some uncertainty exist
what constitutes baggage. estab-
lished jewelry personal
baggage, while jewelry
Samples baggage,
checks samples baggage pre-
sumption established.

courts
knows what trunks contain,

sldered barrage.
was decided

passenrer arriving destina-
tion Sunday, during which . secular

forbidden ex-

cused calling baggage
Monday.

Another valuable tight passen-
ger protection against dogs,

woman State
Washington bitten carried

She heartily.
"You needn't trouble," answered.

such 'fool 'seem
think jne. ,.M;. TRuff has, made
poinunem wim.nim.

There was' -- change John Dory's
fact

"You mean that your friend Ruff

nrn

M

When

Court

Decisions.

precaution

Into the by another woman. Instead
of suing the owner ot the dog the in-
jured party sued the railroad.

The esse was decided In favor of the
bitten passenger. The court declared
that the railroad company had no right
to carry dogs In passenger cars.

The passenger has no protection from
drafts This contention has been set-
tled by the highest court of Kentucky.

Concerning Porters.
A careless porter crushed the hand of

a woman passenger between the wall of
a sleeping car and a table. The passen-
ger sued the railroad for damages and
obtained a verdict for J1000.

The vtrdlct was afflrmed by the high-
est conn in Alabama, which declared
that a railroad could not escape liability
on the ground that the Injury was In-

flicted In' a car owned by another com-
pany, and that the porter exercised con-
trol over the sleeping car with the

of the railroad.
On the other hand, the passenger Is

bound to exercise reasonable care in pro-
tecting himself. A Massachusetts man.
unable to find a seat on a train, re
mained standing.

Unfortunately he chose a place In the
open door from which he waa hurled to
the ground by an unusual lurch of the
car. He sued for damages, but the court
decided against him on the around that
he wns guilty of contributory negligence
in standing in the doorway.

A very valuable right of a passenger
Is that which entitles him to a lower

In a sleeping car. In the main-
tenance of this right he has the support
or tne appellate division of the New
Tork Supreme Court.

A passenger bought a ticket from San
Antonio, Tex., to New Tork City, to-
gether with a lower berth. He occupied
It from San Antonio to New Orleans.
Here he had to. change cars.

He found tat his had been sold
twice, and the other owner was In pos-
session. There were no unoccupied
lowers. He was obliged to ride for two
and a half days In a coach.

He sued for damages and obtained a
verdict for J3, the price of the
lower berth. This verdict the ap-
pellate division set aside, the learned
Judges declaring that the price of the
berth was not adequate compensation
for the discomfort and Inconvenience
which he had endured.

The Prince Was Hungry.
An English actor was a member of a

company snow-boun- d In the Sierras while
en route from California to the
Before their train was pulled out ot the
drifts they had been reduced to eating
the fare of the railroad laborers,
and got little enough even of So
they all had a magnificent hunger when
the reached a small station at
which there waa a restaurant, and the

hence If they are lost they must be con- - f Englishman was the first to find a seat

In York,

work

of
Is

train

Mr.

car

as-
sent

berth

berth

East.

coarse
that.

train

at a table. "Bring me In a hurry," he
said to the landlord, a burly Western
man. "a porterhouse steak, some deviled
kidneys, a brace of chops, plenty of
vegetables, and two bottle of Bass' bit-
ter beer." The landlord stuck his head
out of the, dining-roo- m door and yelled
to somebody In the rear apartmentr
"Say, Bill, tell the band to play 'Bale
Britannia,' the Prince ot .Wale has
came "

i w i i
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is going to produce. Spencer Fitzger
ald r he' exclaimed:"

"He has promised to," she answered.
"John," she declared, throwing herself
into an easy- - chair. 'iM eel horrid about
it I wonder what Mr. Ruff will think
when he knows I" j"Yon can feel how you like," John
Dory answered bluntly, "so long as I
get the handcuffs on Spencer Fitzger-
ald's wrists 1"

She shuddered. She looked at her
husband with distaste.

"Listen to me, Maud," he said, rising
to his feet "You aren't a fool not
quite. You've spent some time with
Peter Ruff. How much think careful
ly how much does he remind you of
spencer riizgeraiar

"Not at all." she answered promptly.
John Dory's face fell.
Thmlc again," he said,

"Can't see any likeness," she declared.
"He did remind me a little of him just
at first though," she added, reflective-
ly "little things he said, and sort of
mannerisms?'

"When is this meeting with Fitzger-
ald to come off?" John Dory asked ab-
ruptly.

w night" she said; "he is
to meet me in iir. Kurt s office.

"At what time?" John Dory asked.
"At 8 o'clock. Mr. Ruff is keeping

his office open late on purpose." Spen
cer mimes mat atterwaro ne is going
to take me out to dinner."

"You are sure of this? John Dory
asked eagerly. "You are sure that the
man Ruff does not suspect vou? You
believe he means that you shall meet
fitzgeraid.'"

"I am sure" of it," she answered.
"He is even a little jealous," she contin-
ued, with an affected laugh. "He told
me well, never mind !"

"He told jou what?" John Dory ask-
ed.

She laughed.
"Never you mind." she' said. "I have

done what you asked me, anyway."
John Dory glared, but he said noth

ing, tt seemed to him that his hour ot
revenge was close at hand:

There was no denying the fact that
Miss Violet Brown was in a passion
For an hour she had pleaded, and Peter
Kurt remained unmoved.

You are a fool! she cried at last
'In every other way, heaven knows.

you are clever enough: And yet there
comes this vulgar, common-plac- e, taw
dry little woman from heaven knows
where, and makes such a fool of you
that you are willing to fling away your
career to hold wour wrists out for
John Dory's handcuffs!

Peter Ruff sighed.
"What a pessimist you are, my dear

Violet !" he said.
She came up to him and laid her

hands upon his shoulders.
"Peter." she said, "I will tell you

something I must! I am fond of you,
Peter. I always have been. Don't
make 'me miserable if there is no need
for it. Tell me honestly do sou reallv
believe in this woman?"

My dear girl, he said. I believe in
every one until I find them out But, at
the same time, there are always certain
precautions which one takes."

lMiit nrtitinnc an xvi tat"
she cried. "Can you sit there and make
yourself invisible? John Dory is not
a fool. The moment he is in this room
with the door closed behind him, it is
the end."

"We must hope not," Peter Ruff said
cheerfully.

She turned away from him a little
drearily.

"You do not mind if I stay?" she
said. "I am not working Per
haps, later on. I may be ot use!

"As you will," he answered. "You
will excuse me for a line time, won't
you? I hare some preparations to
make." Ie left the room and ascended
the stairs to his own apartments.

Eight o'clock was striking when the
door of Peter Ruff's offices was softly
opened and closed again. A man'in a
slouch hat, and overcoat entered, and
after feeling along the wall for a mo-

ment turned up the electric light Vio-

let Brown rose from her place with a
little sob

"Peter! she cried. "Peter r
"My name." the newcomer said calm

ly, "is Mr. Spencer Fitzgerald."
Uh. listen to mel she begged.

There is still time, if you hurry. Please,
please go! Hurry upstairs and put those
things away.

"Madam, the newcomer said, 'I am
much ohliged to you for your interest.
but I think that you are making a mis-

take. I have come here to meet "
He stopped short There was a soft

knocking at the door A stifled scream
broke from Violet Browns lips.

"It is too lite!" she cried. "Peter!
Peter!"

She sank into her chair and covered
her face with her hands. The door was
opened and Maud came in. When she
saw who it was who sat in Peter Ruffs
place, she gave a little cry. Perhaps,
after all, she had not believed that this
thing would happen.

"Spencer!" she cried. "Spencer! Have
you really come back?

He held out his hands.
"You are glad to see me?" he asked.
She came slowly forward. The man

rose from his place and came toward
her with outstretched hands'. Then
through the door came John Dory, and
one caught' a glimpse of others behind
him.

"If my wife is not glad to see you,
Mr. Spencer Fitzgerald," he said, in a
tone from which he vainly tried to keep
the note of triumph, "I can assure you
that I am. You slipped away from me
cleverly at Daisy Villa, but this time
I think you will not find it so easy."

Maud shrank back, and her husband
took her place. Miss Brown rose hur-
riedly from her seat She came over
to him and thrust her arm through his.

"Peter," she said, taking his hand in
hers, "don't shoot It isn't worth while.
You should have listened to me."

The little man in the gold-rimm-

spectacles looked at her, looked at Mr.
John Dory, looked at the woman who
was shrinking back now against the
wall.

"Really," Jie said, "this is the most
extraordinary situation in which I ever
found myself!"

"We will help you to realize it," John
Dory cried, "x came here to arrest Mr.
Fitzgerald, but I hear this young lady
call you 'Peter' Perhaps this may be
the solution "

The little man struck the table with
the fiat of his hand.

"Come," he said, "this is getting a bit
too thick, FirsJ of all you," he said,

turning to Miss Brown "my name is
not Peter, and I have no idea of shoot-
ing anybody. As for that lady against
the wall, I don't know her never saw
her before m my life. As for you," he
added, turning to John Dory, "you talk
about arresting me what 'lor?"

Mr. John Dory smiled.
"There is an old warrant." he said,

"which I have in my pocket but I fancy
that there are a few little things since
then which we may have to inquire in-

to."
"This beats me!" the little man de-

clared. "Who do you think I am?"
"Mr. Spencer Fitzgerald, to start

with," John Dory said "It seems to
me not impossible that we may find an-
other pseudonym for you."

"You can find as many as you like,"
the little man answered testily, "but my
name is James Fitzgerald, and I am an
actor employed at the Shaftesbury The-
ater, as I can prove with the utmost
ease. I never called myself Spencer;
nor, to my knowledge, was I ever called
by such a flame. Nor, as I remarked
before, have I ever seen any one of
you three people before.

John Dory grunted.
"It was Mr. Spencer Fitzgerald," he

said, who leaped out of the window of
Daisy Villa two years ago. it may oe
Mr. James Fitzgerald now. Gentlemen
of your profession have a knack of
changing their names."

"My profession's as good as yours,
anyway! the little man exclaimed. "We
aren't all fools in it I My friend Mr
Peter Ruff said to me that there was a
young lady whom I used to know who
was anxious to meet me again, and
would I step round here about 8
o'clock. Here I am, and all I ran say
is, if that's the young lady, I never saw
her before in my life.

There was a moment's breathless si-

lence. Then the door was softly opened,
Violet Brown went staggering back like
a woman who sees a ghost She bit her
lips till the blood came. It was Peter
Ruff carefully dressed in evening
clothes.

"Dear me," he said, "you don't seem
to be getting on very well! Mr. Dory."
he added, with a note of surprise in fits
tone, "this is indeed an unexpected
pleasure !"

The man who stood by the desk turn-
ed to him. The others were stricken
dumb.

"Look here," he said, "there's some
mislake You told me to come here at
S o'clock to meet a young lady whom
I used to know Well, I never saw her
before in my life," he added, pointing
to Maud. "There's a man there who
wants to arrest me Lord knows what
for! And here's another lady telling
me not to shoot! What's it all about
Ruff? Is it a practical joke?"

Peter Ruff laid down his coat and
hat

"Is it possible," he said, "that I have
made a mistake? Isn't your second
name Spencer?' ,

The man shook his head.
"My name is James Fitzgerald," he

said. "I haven't missed a day at the
Shaftsbury Theater for three years. I
never called myself Spencer, and T nev-

er saw that lady before in my life"
Maud came out from her place agaw--t

the wall, and leaned eagerly forward
John Dory turned his head slowly

his wife A sickening fear had
arisen in his heart gripped him by the
throat Fooled once more, and by
Peter Ruff'

"It isn't Spencer!" Maud said huskilv
John Dory took a step forward, and

laid his hands upon the shoulders of
the man who called himself Mr James
Fitzgerald. He looked into his face
long and carefully. Then he turned
away, and, gripping his wife by the
arm, he passed out of the room

Violet Brown crossed the room to
where Peter Ruff was still standing
with a queer look upon his face, and,
gripping him by the shoulders, shook
him

"How dare you!" she exclaimed
"How dare "you! Do you know that I
have nearly cned my eyes out'"

"Violet." he said, "you have known
me for some jears. You haie been my
secretary for some months. If you
choose "still to take me for a fool, I
cannot help it"

"But." she exclaimed, pointing to Mr.
James Fitzgerald.

Feter Kutt nodded.
"I hae been practicing on him for

some time," he said, with an air of
"A thin, mobile face,

you see, and plenty of experience in
the art of making up. It is astonishing
what one can do if one tries"

Mr James Fitzgerald picked up his
hat and coat

"I was worth more than five quid.
he growled. "When I saw the hand-
cuffs in that fellow's hand. I felt a cold
shiver go down my spine."

Peter Ruff counted out two bank-
notes and passed them to his confeder
ate

"You have earned the money." he
said. "Go and spend it Perhaps. Vio-

let," he added, turning toward her, "I
have been a little inconsiderate. Come
and have dinner with me. and forget it"

She drew a little sigh.
"You are sure," she murmured, "that

vou wouldn't rather take Maud?"
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Title of next Sunday's advents:
"Mrs. Dognor'a Star Boarder."

Elephant Talk.
Elephants are said to make use of a

great variety of sounds In communlcst-ln- g

with each 'other and in expressing;
their wants and feelings. Some are ut-

tered by the trunk, some by the throat
The conjunctures In which either means
of expression Is employed cannot be
strictly classified, as fear, pleasure,
want and other emotions are sometimes
Indicated by the trunk, sometimes by
the throat An elephant rushing upon
an assailant trumpets shrilly with fury.
Fear Is similarly expressed In a shrill,
brassy trumpet or by a roar from the
lungs; pleasure by a continued low
squeaking through the trunk or an al-

most Inaudible purring sound from the
throat tVant as a calf calling Its
mother Is chiefly expressed by the
throat . A peculiar sound Is made use ot
by elephants to express dislike or ap-

prehension, and" at the same time to
Intimidate, as when- - the cause ot some
alarm has not been clearly ascertained
and the animals wish to deter an In
truder. It Is produced by rapping the
end of the trunk smartly on the ground,
a current of air hitherto retained being
sharply emitted through the trunk as
from a valve, at the moment of Impact
The sound resembles that ot a Urge
sheet of tin rapidly doubled.


